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Hugo

I have weighed the chances and counted the cost,
And I know by the stars that all is lost
If we take up this quarrel.

Eric

So let it be !

I yield to one who is wiser than me.   (Aside.)
Nevertheless, I have seen the day
When the stars would scarcely have bade us stay.

Enter the Abbot, Oynl, and other Monica*

Hugo

Lord Abbot, we greet thee.    Good fathers all,
We bring you greeting.

Orion (aside)

And comfort small.

Abbot
God's benediction on you, my sons.

Hugo

May He save you, too, from Norsemen and Huns!
Since the gates are beleaguered and walls begirt
By the forces of Osnc and Dagobert;
'Tis a heavy price that the knaves demand.

Abbot

Were we to mortgage the church's land
We never could raise what they would extort.

Orion (aside)
The price is too long and the notice too short.

Eric
And you know the stern alternative.